BOYS*   WEEKLIES

nose.   Tom Merry sat up, gasping for breath.
They looked at one another.

"c Bai Jove! This is a go, deah boy!'
gurgled Arthur Augustus. "I have been thwown
into quite a fluttah! Oogh! The wottahs'
The wuffians' The feahful outsidahs! Wow!' "
etc., etc., etc.

Both of these extracts are entirely typical; you
would find something like them in almost every
chapter of every number, today or twenty-five years
ago. The first thing that anyone would notice is
the extraordinary amount of tautology (the first of
these two passages contains a hundred and twenty-
five words and could be compressed into about
thirty), seemingly designed to spin out the story, but
actually playing its part in creating the atmosphere.
For the same reason various facetious expressions
are repeated over and over again; " wrathy ", for
instance, is a great favourite, and so is " diddled,
dished and done ". " Oooogh! ", " Grooo! " and
" Yaroo! " (stylised cries of pain) recur constantly,
and so does "Ha! ha! ha! ", always given a line
to itself, so that sometimes a quarter of a column
or thereabouts consists of "Ha! ha! ha! " The
slang (" Go and eat coke! ", " What the thump! ",
" You frabjous ass! " etc., etc.) has never been
altered, so that the boys are now using slang which
is at least thirty years out of date. In addition, the
various nicknames are rubbed in on every possible
occasion. Every few lines we are reminded that
Harry Wharton & Co. are " the Famous Five ",
Bunter is always " the fat Owl" or " the Owl of
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